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had foreseen) from the St. Lawrence to the Gulf of
Mexico. That patron was not far to seek; he was the
mercurial Count de Frontenac, governor of New
France.

From their first interview in the spring of 1673 the
two men found themselves in complete accord. They
were men made to understand one another. Both were
ambitious, proud, enterprising, brave, and stubborn.
Everything about them, even their mutual distrust of
the Jesuits14 gave to their joint enterprises the charac-
ter of a treaty of alliance. As a result there was no
reverse great enough, no rebuff painful enough, nor in-
justice flagrant enough to cause the explorer to aban-
don his project; nor could subtle intrigue or malicious
calumny lose for La Salle the confidence and friendship
of the governor.

Yet eight more years were needed, eight years of
superhuman efforts, enough to wear out the lives of
several men, eight years of struggles and blighted
hopes, and of endless travels, before the mouth of the
Mississippi appeared to the eyes of Cavelier de La
Salle and his companions. The road had been long
and painful; yet on that day in April, 1682 in the light
and warmth of the new spring which bathed the
bayous, while unknown birds flew overhead among the
cypress trees, and alligators glided in the current of the
stream, the hearts of the conquerors had never been so
light. For it was indeed the Gulf of Mexico which lay
before them, close at hand, wide, and blue. To com-
plete their task it was essential that they return, and
soon, by way of the Gulf itself. For this Louisiana was

14 Of whom, nevertheless, La Salle was a former pupil, and
with whom he had even taken his first vows.